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PREFATOEY XOTE.

A considerable portion of the following Sacred Melodies

for children have been for sometime before the public, and

have won to themselves no little popularity amongst the

young folks for whom they were originally selected. Five

hundred thousand copies of the Hymn book with which

they were accompanied have been sold, telling a pretty

fair tale of the degree of acceptance they have met with.

This success has induced me to go over the whole work

again, removing from it several pieces that were not of

much value, putting others in their place, and adding many
more which I trust will be found not only of equal merit

with the sweetest and the best in the original collection,

but equally popular with the children.

It may be, that some may not be pleased that a few

pieces with which they had become familiar are omitted,

and others may regret that one or two of somewhat inferior

character are retained. As to the first, I think it will be

found, that in every instance of such omission, a better has

been substituted, and as to the last, I found they had
become such favourites in some quarters, that it would
seriously have ciai-iaged the work in their estimation, had

they been left out.

As it is, the work is once more commended to the friends

of our children, with the sincere prayer and hope, that it

may give pleasure and profit to the little ones, and prove a

means of promoting His praise whose I am, and whom above

ail I wish to serve.

C. H. BATEMAN.
IIofton, December 1851.
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Around the throne of God in heav'n 1

Awake, awake, your sleep forsake 36
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1. CHILDREN IN HEAVEN.

Around the throne of God in heav'n

Ten thousand children stand,

Whose sins are all through Christ forgiVii-

A holy happy band
;

Smging gloiy, glory, glory.

What brought them to that world above,

That heaven so bright and fair

;

Where all is peace and joy and love ?

How came those children there ?

Singing glory, glory, glory.

Because the Saviour shed his blood

To wash away their sin

;

Bath'd in that pure and precious flood,

Behold them white and clean

;

Singing glory, glory, glory.

On earth they sought the Saviour's grace,

On earth they lov'd his name

;

And now they see his blessed face,

And stand before the Lamb;

Singing glory, glory, glory



1. CHILDREN IN HEAVEN.
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2 INFANTS' PRAISE.

Children of Jerusalem

Sang the praise of Jesus' name

;

Children too of modern days,

Join to sing the Saviour's praise.

Hark ! while infant voices sing,

Loud Hosannas to our king.

We have often heard and read,

What the royal Psalmist said,

u Babes and sucklings' artless lays

Shall proclaim the Saviour's praise."

Hark ! while infant voices sing,

Loud hosannas to our king.

We are taught to love the Lord,

We are taught to read his word,

We are taught the way to heaven,

Praise for all to God be given.

Hark ! while infant voices sing,

Loud hosannas to our king.

Parents, teachers, old and young,

All unite to swell the song

;

Higher and yet higher rise,

Till hosannas reach the skies

!

Hark ! while infant voices sing,

Loud Hosannas to our king.



2. INFANTS' PRAISE.
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3. CORONATION OF CHRIST.

Come, children hail the Prince of Peace,

Obey the Saviour's call

;

Come sing aloud his glorious grace,

And crown him Lord of all.

This Jesus will your sins forgive,

He now invites us all

;

For us he died that we might live,

And crown him Lord of all.

Oh, let our hearts receive our king,

No more refuse his call

;

That so in heaven we still may sing,

And crown him Lord of 9.II,



3. CORONATION OF CHRIST.

( Coronation.
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3. CORONATION OF CHRIST,

( Second Tune for No. 3.

)

( Miles Lane.

)
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crown him, crown him, Lord of all.

This Jesus will your sins forgive,

He now invites us all

;

For us he died that we might live,

And crown him Lord of alL

Oh, let our hearts receive our king,

No more refuse his call

;

That so in heaven we still may sing,

And crown him Lord of all.



4. HYMN FOR SABBATH-DAY
First Hymn for No. 4.

)

Jesus we love to meet,

On this thy holy day

We worship round thy seat,

On this thy holy day,

Thou tender, heavenly friend,

To thee our prayers ascend

;

O'er our young spirits bend,

On this thy holy day.

We dare not trifle now,

On this thy holy day.

In silent awe we bow,

On this thy holy day

Check every wandering thought,

And let us all be taught

To serve thee as we ought,

On this thy holy day.

We listen to thy Word,

On this thy holy day.

Bless all that we have heard,

On this thy holy day.

Go with us when we part,

And to each youthful heart

Thy saving grace impart,

On this thy holy day



4. PRAISE TO CHRIST.

( Second Hymn for No. 4.

)

Come, children, join to sing,

Halleluiah! Ames
Loud praise to Christ our king,

Halleluiah! Amen
Let all with heart and voice,

Before his throne rejoice

;

Praise is his gracious choice,

Halleluiah! Amen

Come lift your hearts on high,

Halleluiah ! Amen i

Let praises fill the sky,

Halleluiah ! Amen I

He is our guide and friend

$

To us he'll condescend

;

His love shall never end,

Halleluiah ! Amen

Praise yet the Lord again,

Halleluiah ! Amen

!

Life shall not end the strain.

Halleluiah ! Amen 1

On heaven's blissful shore,

His goodness we'll adore

;

Singing for evermore,

Halleluiah ! Amen

!



4. PRAISE TO CHRIST.

( Spanish Chaunt.

)
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5. MISSIONARY HYMN.

From Greenland's icy mountains,
From India's coral strand,

Where Afric's sunny fountains

Roll down their golden sand
;

From many an ancient river,

From many a palmy plain,

They call us to deliver

Their land from error's chain.

What though the spicy breezes

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle;

Though every prospect pleases,

And only man is vile

;

In vain with lavish kindness
The gifts of God are strewn

The heathen in his blindness,

Bows down to wood and stone

Can we whose souls are lighted

With wisdom from on high

;

Can we to men benighted
The lamp of life deny ?

Salvation ! O salvation !

The joyful sound proclaim,

Till each remotest nation

Has learned Messiah's name.

Waft, waft, ye winds, his story,

And you, ye waters roll

;

Till, like a sea of glory,

It spreads from pole to pole

:

Till o'er our ransom'd nature,

The Lamb for sinners slain,

Redeemer, King, Creator,

In bliss returns to reign.

May also be sung to the Tune— Dunkirk, No. Td.



5. MISSIONARY HYMN.
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6. JOYFUL.

Here we sufler grief and pain ',

Here we meet to part again

;

In heaven we part no more.

O, that will be joyful,

Joyful, joyful, joyful

!

O, that will be joyful,

When we meet to part no mow

Ail who love the Lord below,

When they die to heaven will go,

And sing with saints above.

O, that will be joyful, &c.

Little children will be there,

Who have sought the Lord by prayer

From every Sabbath School.

O, that will be joyful, &c.

Oh 1 how happy we shall be,

For our Saviour we shall see,

Exalted on his throne.

O, that will be joyful, <ta

There we all shall sing with joy,

AJid eternity employ,

In praising Christ the Lord.

O, that will be joyful, &c



6. JOYFUL.
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7. THE CHILD'S DESIRE.

I think when I read the sweet story of old,

How, when Jesus was here among men,

He once called little children as lambs to his fold

;

I should like to have been with them then.

I Avish that his hands had been placed on my head,

That his arms had been thrown around me

;

And that I might have seen his kind look, when he said,

" Let the little ones come unto me."

Yet still to his footstool in faith I may go.

And there ask for a share of his love

;

And I know if I earnestly seek him below,

I shall see him and hear him above,

—

In that beautiful place he is gone to prepare,

For all those who are washed and forgiven

;

And many dear children are gathering there,

•* For of such is the kingdom of heaven."



7. THE CHILD'S DESIRE.
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8. EVENING HYMN.
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near me ; Watch my sleep till morn-frig light

8. EVENING HYMN.

Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me

;

Bless thy little Lamb to night.

Through the darkness be thou near me
Watch my sleep till morning light.

All this day thy hand hath led me

;

And 1 thank thee for thy care.

Thou hast kept, and clothed, and fed me

;

Listen to my humble prayer.

Let my sins be all forgiven.

Bless the Mends I love so well.

Take me, when I die, to heaven,
Happy there with thee to dwell.



9. FAITHFUL MERCIES.

(Harts.)
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9 FAITHFUL MERCIES.

Let us with a gladsome mind,
Praise the Lord, for he is kind,

For his mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

Children come, extol his might

;

Join with saints and angels bright.— For, «fcc.

All our wants he doth supply,
Loves to hear our bumble cry,— For, &.c.

He of old our fathers blest,

Led them to the land of rest.— For, ic.

His own Son he sent to die,

Us to raise to joys on high. — For, &c,

Let us then with gladsome mind,
Praise the Lord, for he is kind. — For, &c



10. OPENING HYMN.

Lord, a little band and lowly,

We are come to sing to thee

;

Thou art great, and high, and holy s

Oh ! how solemn we should be.

Fill our hearts with thoughts of Jesus*

>ftnd of heaven where he is gone

;

/And let nothing ever please us,

He would grieve to look upon.

For we know the Lord of glory

Always sees what children do

And is writing now the story,

Of our thoughts and actions too.

Let our sins be all forgiven

;

Make us fear whate'er is wrong.

Lead us on our way to heaven,

There to sing a nobler song.



10. OPENING HYMN.

( Rousseau.

)
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11. THE CRUCIFIXION.

Lo, at noon 'tis sudden night,

Darkness covers all the sky;

Rocks are rending at the sight

;

Children, can you tell me why ?

What can all these wonders be ?

Jesus dies on Calvary.

Kail'd upon the cross, behold,

How his tender limbs are torn

;

For a royal crown of gold

They have made him one of thorn.

Cruel hands, that dare to bind

Thorns upon a brow so kind I

See the blood is falling fast

From his forehead and his side

;

Hark ! He now has breathed his last

;

With a mighty groan he died.

Children, shall I tell you why
Jesus condescends to die ?

He who was a king above

Left his kingdom for a grave,

Out of pity—out of love,

That the guilty he might sava

Down to this sad world he flew,

For such little ones as you.



11. THE CRUCIFIXION.
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12. THE CHILD'S PRAYER.

Lord, look upon a little child,

By nature sinful, rude, and wild

;

Oh ! put thy gracious hands on me,

And make me all I ought to be.

Make me thy child, a child of God,

Wash'd in my Saviour's precious blood;

, knd my whole heart from sin set free,

A little vessel full of thee.

A. star of early dawn, and bright,

Shining within thy sacred light

;

A beam of grace to all around,

A little spot of hallow'd ground.

Oh, Jesus, take me to thy breast,

And bless me ; then I shall be blest.

Both when I wake and when I sleep,

Thy little lamb in safety keep.



12. THE CHILD'S PRAYER.

(Eli.)
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put thy gra -cious hands on me, And
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make Die all I ought to be.



13. INVITATION TO JESUS.

Come ye souls by sins afflicted,

/ Bow'd with fruitless sorrow down

:

/
• By the broken law convicted,

Through the cross behold the crown.

Look to Jesus ! look to Jesus

;

Mercy flows through him alone.

/ Blessed are the eyes that see him,

Blest the ears that hear his voice

;

Blessed are the souls that trust him,

And in him alone rejoice.

Take his easy yoke and wear it

;

Love will make obedience sweet

:

Christ will give you strength to bear if,

While his wisdom guides your feet

Safe to glory 1 safe to glory

!

Where his ransom'd captives meet.

Sweet as home to pilgrim weary,

Light to newly open'd eyes,

Flowing springs in deserts dreary,

Is the rest the cross supplies.

—

1



13. INVITATION TO JESUS.

( Vesper.

)
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U. UNIVERSAL PRAISE.

Mighty God, while angels bless thee,

May an infant lisp thy name ?

Lord of men as well as angels,

Thou art every creature's theme.

Halleluiah ! Amen.

Lord of every land and nation,

Ancient of eternal days

;

Sounded through thy wide dominion,

Be thy just and lawful praise.

Halleluiah ! Amen.

Brightness of the Father's glory,

Shall thy praise unutter'd be ?

Flee my soul such guilty silence,

Sing—the Lord who died for thee.

Halleluiah ! Amen.



14. UNIVERSAL PRAISE.

(Haydn's Hymn.)
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15. SALVATION.

Oh come, let us sing
To the God of salvation,

To Jesus our king,

Who hath brought consolation
;

Who in his own body-

Hath open'd a fountain,

To cleanse all our sins,

Though as high as a mountain.
Halleluiah to the Lamb
Who hath bought us a pardon

;

We will praise him again
When we've passed over Jordan.

Though our hearts are deprav'd,

Though with sin we are burden'd,

Our souls may be sav'd,

And our sins may be pardon'd

;

And Jesus, our Saviour,

Hath promised to bless us,

And free us for ever

From those that oppress us.

Halleluiah, &c.

The hour may be nigh,

When our bosoms, faint heaving,
Shall breathe their last sigh

In the peace of believing

;

And thou from our pillow

All darkness dispelling,

Wilt calm the rude billow

Of Jordan's proud swelling.

Halleluiah, <fcc.



15. SALVATION.
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16. THE LAND OF CANAAN.

Oh ! what has Jesus done for me ?

He came from the land of Canaan

;

He groaned and died upon the tree,

That I might go to Canaan,
A glorious crown appears in view,
In that bright land of Canaan

;

A palm of royal vict'ry too

;

Come let us go to Canaan.
Canaan, bright Canaan,
The glorious land of Canaan

Oh, Canaan is a happy place

;

Come let us go to Canaan.

'

When I shall join that blessed throng
In the glorious land of Canaan,

I'll sing the great Redeemer's song
With the happy saints of Canaan.

There Jesus sits upon his throne,

Exalted high in Canaan

;

Inviting all his children home,
To dwell with him in Canaan.

Canaan, &c.

Come sinner turn and go with me

;

For Jesus waits in Canaan,
With angels bright to welcome thee,

To all the joys of Canaan.
Come freely to* salvation's streams;
They sweetly flow in Canaan

;

There everlasting glory beams
Around his throne in Canaan.

Canaan, &c.
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17. THE LOYE OF JESUS.

One is kind above all others,

O, how he loves

His is love beyond a brother's,

O, how he loves

Earthly friends may pain and grieve thee,

One day kind, the next day leave thee,

But this Friend will ne'er deceive thee,

O, how he loves

Blessed Jesus I would'st thou know him,
O, how he loves

Give thyself entirely to him,
O, how he loves

Is it sin that pains and grieves thee ?

Unbelief or trials seize thee ?

Jesus can from all release thee,

O, how he loves

He's thy friend ! He died to save thee,

O, how he loves

All through life he will not leave thee,

O, how he loves !

Think no more of friendships hollow,
Take his easy yoke and follow,

Jesus carries all thy sorrow,

O, how he loves

All thy sins shall be forgiven,

0, how he loves !

Backward all thy foes be driven,

O, how he loves

Every blessing he'll provide thee,

Nought but good shall e'er betide thee,

Safe to glory he will guide thee,

0, how he loves
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18. THE KIND SHEPHERD.

See the kind Shepherd, Jesus, stands,

"With all-engaging charms

;

Hark, how he calls the tender lambs,

And folds them in his arms.

" Permit them to approach," he cries,

Nor scorns their humble name

:

For 'twas to bless such souls as these

The Lord of angels came.

He'll lead us to the heavenly streamy

Where living waters flow

;

And guide us to the fruitful fields,

Where trees of knowledge grow.

The feeblest lamb amidst the flock

Shall be its Shepherd's care :

While folded in the Saviour's arms,

We're safe from every snare.
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19. THE HAPPY LAND.

There is a happy land,

Far, far away,

Where saints in glory stand,

Bright, bright as day.

Oh, how they sweetly sing,

Worthy is our Saviour King

;

Loud let his praises ring

—

Praise, praise for aye.

Come to this happy land,

Come, come away

;

Why will ye doubting stand?

—

Why still delay ?

Oh, we shall happy be,

When from sin and sorrow free

Lord, we shall live with thee

!

Blest, blest for aye.

Bright in that happy land

Beams every eye

—

Kept by a Father's hand,

Love cannot die.

On then to glory run

;

Be a crown and kingdom won

;

And bright above the sun

We reign for aye.
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20. CHILDREN'S MARCHING HYMN.

( Long Measure.

)
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20. CHILDREN'S MARCHING HYMN.
( Long Measure.

)

There is a land of oure delight

Where saints in bliss immortal reign,

Infinite day excludes the night,

And holy pleasures banish pain.

Come, children, march to Emmanuel's ground,
For soon we'll hear the trumpet's sound

;

And then we shall with Jesus reign,

And never never part again

There everlasting spring abides,

And there are never with'ring flowers

;

Death, like a narrow stream, divides

That holy, happy land from ours.—Come, «fcc.

Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood,

And pastures dressed in living green,

So to the Jews old Canaan stood,

"While Jordan river rolled between.—Come, <fcc.

Could we but climb where Moses stood,

And view the lovely landscape o'er,

Not Jordan's streams, nor death's cold flood,

Should ever fright us from the shore.—Come, &c



20. THE BETTER LAND.

( Common Measure.

)
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20. THE BLUER LAND.
( Common Measure.

)

There is a land of pure delight

Where saints immortal reign,

Infinite day excludes the night,

And pleasures banish pain.

Come, children, march to Emmanuel's grcind,
For soon well hear the trumpet's sound

;

And then we shall with Jesus reign,

And never never part again.

There everlasting spring abides,

And never-with'ring flowers
;

Death, like a narrow stream, divides

That happy land from ours.—Come, Jkc.

Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood,

Stand dressed in living green,

So to the Jews old Canaan stood,

While Jordan rolled between.—Come, &c.

Could we but climb where Moses stood,

And view the landscape o'er

Not Jordan's streams, nor death's cold flood,

Should fright us from the shore.—Come, Ac



21. RELIGION.

Tis religion that can give

Sweetest pleasures while we live:

'Tis religion most supply

Solid comfort when we die.

After death, its joys will be

Lasting as eternity

;

Be the living God my Friend,

Then my bliss shall never end.
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22. CHILDKEN'S HOSANNA.

When his salvation bringing,

To Zion Jesus came

;

The children all stood singing

Hosanna to his name.

Nor did their zeal offend him,

But as he rode along,

He bade them still attend him,

And smiled to hear their song.

Then since the Lord retaineth

His love for children still

;

Though now as king he reigneth

On Zion's heavenly hill

;

We'll flock around his banner

Who sits upon the throne,

And sing aloud, Hosanna!

To David's royal Son.

For should we fail proclaiming

Oar great Redeemer's praise,

The stones our silence shaming,

Would their hosannas raise.

But shall we only render

The tribute of our words?

No, while our hearts are tender,

They too, shall be the Lord's
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23. THE SONG OF GLORY.

When man at first was made by God,

In glory, glory, glory,

No sin or sorrow found abode,

In glory, glory, glory.

But soon, alas 1 our father fell,

From glory, glory, glory,

And rather chose the ways of hell,

Than glory, glory, glory.

But God beheld our ruin'd race,

From glory, glory, glory,

And Jesus left his happy place,

In glory, glory, glory,

He died on the accursed tree,

Sing glory, glory, glory,

To bring poor sinners such as we

To glory, glory, glory.

The wondering angels never saw

Such glory, glory, glory,

When mercy heal'd the broken law,

And gave it back its glory.

Let angels raise their loudest songs

On golden harps of glory

;

But louder still the ransom'd throng

Shall sing the song of glory.
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24. CLOSING HYMN.

Now Saviour bless us from on high,

Infuse thy love and fear

;

And let our lives exemplify

The precious truths we hear.

And as successively we quit

This earthly dying frame

;

May others here before thee meet,

To bless thy sacred name I
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25. RESURRECTION OF CHRIST.
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25. RESURRECTION OF CHRIST.

Sweet spices they brought on their star-lighted way,

And came to the grave by the dawning of day

:

But who will the stone from the sepulchre roll ?

They said, as the tears from their weeping eyes stole.

The stone is removed, and the Saviour is gone

:

Oh, hail, ye disciples, this bright Sabbath morn.

May Christ now appear, as to Mary he came,

And fill every bosom with piety's flame

:

Then heaven's bright glories we soon shall obtain,

Nor Sabbaths, so peaceful, be useless and vain.



26. CRY OF THE HEATHEN.

jIjz Ss
==-

Hark ! what mean those la - men - ta - tions

taMifzze£B ~<zrzjL 1^E£
Rolling sad - ly through the sky ? 'Tis the cry of

w+WW ±£
WXrtrrt =p

hea-tnen nations,Come & help us, or ve die.

a^ jczzt
a£=?

Hear the hea - then's sad corn-plain - ing, Christians,

ffiB*&=&=& a^
hear their dy - ing cry

;

And the love of

-
J-f-f-fr

fE^^tpg^m t*
Christ constraining, Join to help them ere they die.



27. THE REIGN OF JESUS.

Jesus yet shall reign victorious,

All the earth shall own his sway

;

He will make his kingdom glorious

—

He shall reign through endless day.

See the ancient idols falling,

Worship'd once, hut now abhorr'd

!

Men on Jesus now are calling,

Zion's king by all ador'd.

Then shall Zion long dispersed,

Mourning seek the Lord their God,

Look on him whom they have pierced,

Own and kiss his chast'ning rod.

Then shall Israel all be saved,

War and tumult then shall cease,

When the promis'd son of David

Rules a conquer'd world in peace.
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28. THE FULNESS OF JESUS.

I lay my sins on Jesus,

The spotless lamb of God

;

He bears them all, and frees us

From the accursed load.

I bring my guilt to Jesus,

To wash my crimson stains

White in his blood most precious,

Till not a spot remains.

I bring my wants to Jesus

;

All fullness dwells in him

He heals all my diseases,

—

He doth my soul redeem.

I lay my griefs on Jesus,

My burdens and my cares

;

He from them all releases,

—

He all my sorrows shares.

I long to be like Jesus,

Meek, loving, lowly, mild :

I long to be like Jesus,

The Father's holy Child.

I long to be with Jesus,

Amid the heavenly throng

;

And sing with saints his praises—

To learn the angels song.
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29. WHO HATH BELIEVED?

Who hath believed? Who hath believed?

To whom is thine arm, Lord, reveal'd ?

The Messiah came to earth,

But so lowly was his birth,

That his majesty from man was conceal'd.

Blessed Jesus I kind Jesus ! the meek lowly Jesus

!

We bless him for all he has done.

He was afflicted—He was afflicted

;

On him lay the sins of us all

:

As a lamb to slaughter led,

So the lowly Saviour bled,

To redeem us from the curse of the fall.

Blessed Jesus ! kind Jesus ! the meek, lowly Jesus!

We bless him for all he has done.

He has ascended—He has ascended,

And now sits enthron'd in the sky

;

But he'll come again to bear

All his lowly people there,

And they'll reign as kings with Jesus on high.

Blessed Jesus! kind Jesus! the meek, lowly Jesus I

They'll reign as kings with Jesus on high.
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30. COMING OF CHRIST.

Lo ! he comes in clouds descending,

Once for favour'd sinners slam

:

Thousand thousand saints attending,

Swell the triumph of his train.

Halleluiah ! Halleluiah

!

Christ is come to earth again.

Every eye shall now behold nim

Robed in dreadful majesty

:

They who set at nought and sold him,

Pierc'd and nail'd him to a tree,

Deeply wailing, deeply wailing,

Shall the true Messiah see.

Every island, sea, and mountain,

—

Heaven and earth, shall flee away

;

All who hate him must, confounded,

Hear the trump proclaim the day

:

Come to judgment! come to judgment

Come to judgment, come away.
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31. THE BIKTXI OF CHRIST

To. us a child of hope is born

;

v^To us a Son is giv'n
;

Him shall the tribes of earth obey,

Him all the hosts of heav'n.

His name shall be the Prince of 1'eace,

For evermore ador'd,

The Wonderful, the Counselloi,

The great and mighty Lord.

His power increasing still shallspread^

His reign no end shall know

:

Justice shall guard his throne above,

And peace abound below.



81. THE BIRTH OF CHRIST.
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32. THE CROSS OF CHRIST.

Bound upon th' accursed tree,

Faint and bleeding, who is he ?

See his eyes so pale and dim

!

Streaming blood and writhing limb J

See the flesh with scourges torn 1

See the crown of twisted thorn

!

See the drooping death-dew'd browl

Son of man, 'tis thou I 'tis thou I

Bound upon th' accursed tree,

Sad and dying who is he ?

Hark ! his prayer for them that slew

" Lord, they know not what they do.

Lo, the sun at noon grown pale I

Rent in twain the temple's vail

!

Trembling nature knows thee now#

Son of man 'tis thou ! 'tis thou

!

Bound upon th' accursed tree,

Dread and awful, who was he ?

Though his lifeless corpse was laid

In a cold sepulchral bed,

Soon the Saviour from the grave

Rose a conqueror strong to save

;

Bright the crown that decks his brow

Son of God, 'tis thou I 'tis thou

!



32. THE CROSS OF CHRIST.
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32. THE CROSS OF CHRIST.

( Second Tune for No. 32.

)
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33. OPENING HYMN.
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34. SABBATH EVENING SONG.

Oh, let our Sabbath evening song

Like holy incense rise

;

And let the praises of our tongue

Ascend the lofty skies.

Thiough all the dangers of the day,

Thy hand was still our guard

;

And still, to keep each want away,

Thy goodness was prepar'd

Thy richest blessings from above

Encompass'd us around

;

But yet how few returns of love

Hast thou, our Father, found.

Oh, wash from sin our guilty heart,

When to the cross we flee

;

And let thy Spirit grace impart,

That we may live to thee.
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85. THE KIN4 OF KINGS.

Low the infant Saviour lies

;

He appears in lowly guise

;

Yet by faith we read the words

—

King of kings, and Lord of lords.

See ! he stands at Pilate's bar,

Most despis'd of all by far

;

Still to him belong the words

—

King of kings, and Lord of Lords.

He who wears the crown of thorns*

He whom man reviles and scorns,

Yet demands as his the words

—

King of kings, and Lord of lords.

On the cross 'tis still the same,

Never can he yield his claim

To these ever-glorious words

—

King of kings, and Lord of lords.

Pass'd the conflict of his love,

See he takes his place above

;

On his vesture shine the words

—

King of kings, and Lord of lord*.
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36. MORNING SONG.

Awake, awake,

Your sleep forsake,

To God your praises pay

;

The morning sun is clear and bright

How precious is the sacred light I

With songs of love

Praise God above,

It is the Sabbath-day.

Before the morn

Awak'd the dawn,

The blessed Saviour rose.

He conquer'd death, and left the grave

;

( While soft across the placid wave

The morning star

Shone forth afar,

)

And vanquish'd all his foes.

The angels bright

From worlds of light

To greet his rising came

;

The Prince of life with joy they view,

While heaven its glories o'er him threw

Then haste to fly

Above the sky,

Their raptures to proclaim.
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37. CHILDHOOD'S TEAHS.

Childhood's years are passing o'er ns,

Youthful days will soon be done

Cares and sorrows lie before us,

Hidden dangers, snares unknown.

Oh, may He who, meek and lowly,

Trod himself this vale of woe,

Make us his, and make us holy,

Guard and guide us while we go.

Hark ! it is the Saviour calling,

" Little children, follow me !"

Tesus ! keep our feet from falling;

Teach us all to follow thee.

Soon we part—it may be never

—

Never here to meet again

;

Oh to meet in heaven for ever

!

Oh the crown of life to gain

!



37. CHILDHOOD'S YEARS.
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38. THE HOLY BIBLE.

Holy Bible, book divine,

Precious treasure, thou art mine;

Mine to teach me whence I came ;

Mine to tell me what I am.

Holy Bible, book divine,

Precious treasure, thou art min&.

Mine thou art to guide my feet

;

Mine to judge, condemn, acquit;

Mine to show a Saviour's love

;

Mine to chide me when I rove.

Holy Bible, &©,

Mine to tell ofjoys to come,

And the rebel sinner's doom

;

'Mine to show, by living faith,

/Man can triumph over death.

Holy Bible, <fce.
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39 SONGS OF PRAISE.

Songs of praise the angels sang,

Heaven with hallelujahs rang,

When Jehovah's work begnn5

When he spake and it was done.

Songs of praise awoke the morn

When the Prince of Peace was bora$

Songs of praise arose when he

Captive led captivity.

Heav'n and earth must pass away,

Songs of praise shall crown that day

God will make new heav'ns and earth

Songs of praise shall hail their birth.

Saints below, with heart and voice,

Still in songs ofpraise rejoice;

Learning here, by faith and love,

Songs of praise to sing above.



39. SONGS OF PRAISE.
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40. LOVE OF JESUS.

Jesus little children blesses,

Oh, how he loves

!

Fondly he each lamb caresses,

Oh, how he loves

!

Would you wish to go to heaven ?

Ask and have your sins forgiven

;

None from him were ever driven,

Oh, how he loves I

He will listen to your prayer,

Oh, how he loves

!

Although feeble, if sincere,

Oh, how he loves I

He became a child to sever

You from sin and Satan ever

;

Those who come he'll cast out never,

Oh, how he loves

!

Trust him—he will ne'er forget you,

Oh, how he loves

!

His almighty arm protects you,

Oh, how he loves I

Truly he will ne'er forsake you

;

But to endless glory take you;

Ever, ever happy make you,

Oh, how he loves



40. LOYE OF JESUS.
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41. MORNING HYMN.

By Thee refresh'd with pleasant sleep,

We scorn the bed of sloth to keep,

But rise, and Thee our Father pray-

To hear and bless our morning lay.

To Thee the voice be first address'd,

By Thee the waking thought possess'd.

That each succeeding act may be

Commenced, pursued, fulfilled in Thee.

Now darkness fades before the light,

Yields to the dawn the gloom of night

;

If aught of ill the night conceal'd,

So may it to Thy brightness yield.

Oh grant that thus our hearts within

May still be clean from taint of sin,

And still our outward lips may raise

To Thee the voice of deathless praise.



41. MORNING HYMN.
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42. EVENING HYMN.

O Lord, another day is flown,

And we, a lowly band

Are met once more before thy throne,

To bless thy fostering hand.

Thy heavenly grace to each impart,

All evil far remove,

And shed abroad in every heart

Thine everlasting love.

Thus cleansed from sin, and wholly thine*

A flock by Jesus led

;

The Sun of righteousness shall shine,

In glory on our head.

i

Oh still restore our wandering feet,

And still direct our way,

Till worlds shall fail, and faith shall greet

The dawn of endless day.



42. EVENING HYMN.
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43. COME TO JESUS.

Come to Jesus, come to Jesus,

Come to Jesus just now j

Just now come to Jesus,

Come to Jesus just now.

lie will save you, he will save yc»v

He will save you just now

;

Just now he will save you,

He will save you just now.

O believe him, O believe him.

believe him just now

;

Just now believe him,

O believe him just now.

Hallelujah, Hallelujah,

Hallelujah, Ameu;
Amen, Hallelujah,

Hallelujah, Amen.



43. COME TO <!ESUS.
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44. THE MINISTRY OF ANGELS.

How de-lightful the tho'ght that the angels in bliss

&z
Daily bend their bright wings to a Avorld such as this

;
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To breathe on our bosoms some message of love

!
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They come ! on the wings of the morning, they come.

Impatient to lead some poor wanderer home

;

Some pilgrim to cheer or direction afford,

Or lay him to sleep in the arms of his Lord.



45. I WILL ARISE.
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46. CHILD'S PRAYER TO JESUS.

Gentle Jesus, meek and mild,

Look upon a little child

;

Pity my simplicity

;

Suffer me to come to thee.

Fain I -would to thee be brought

:

Gracious God, forbid it not

:

In the kingdom of thy grace,

Give a little child a place.

Oh, supply my every want

!

Feed the young and tender planS$

Day and night my keeper be ;

Every moment watch runml ooe.



46. CHILD'S PRAYER TO JESUS.
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47. BIRTH OF CHRIST.

Brightest and best of the sons of the morning,

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid;

Star of the east, the horizon adorning,

Guide where our infant Redeemer i.-s laid.

Cold on his cradle the dew- drops are shining

;

Low lies his head with the beasts of the stall

;

Angels adore him in slumber reclining,

Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all.

Say shall we yield him, in costly devotion,

Odours of Edom, and offrings divine :

Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean;

Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine ?

Vainly we offer each ample oblation

—

Vainly with gifts would his favour secure :

Richer by far is the heart's adoration

—

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.



47. BIRTH OF CHRIST.
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48. SPRING TIME.

Winter's days of gloom are past,

Happier hours are come at last

;

Flowers and blossoms brightly spring,

Birds amid the branches sing.

Winter's days of gloom are past,

Happier hours are come at last.

Oh ! how great the love and power
Which protecteth bird and flower I

At the time appointed, still

Bidding each its station fill.—Oh ! Ac.

But they do not understand

:

We can own the guiding hand
Which hath led our youthful way
Safe to this rejoicing day.—But, Ac.

As with melody and song
Joyously we pass along,

Let our hearts with rapture swell

All our Father's love to tell.—As, Ac.

There are brighter paths than these,

Ways of sacred pleasantness

:

Fastures ever green and fair ;

—

Are our spirits travelling there?—There, Ac.

Thorns may sometimes strew the road,

But it leadeth on to God

;

Let us go, a pilgrim band,
To that bright and happy land.— Thorns, Ac

J
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49. THE CHILDREN'S FfclEttD.

When Jesus walk'd the earth we tread*

Proclaiming peace and truth
\

His fondest gaze fell on the face

Of innocence and youth.

The little ones among the throng.

That oft around him press'd,

With all a parent's love he took

And smil'd upon and bless'd.

Ye bygone days of olden time,

Your scenes have pass'd away
j

We see no Saviour as ye saw

—

And yet he's here to-daye

We see his spirit lead the young

Through mazes dark and wild

;

We see his rich and boundless love

Gifting each needy child.

'tis this which prompts the teacher oft

His blessed work to do,

Insures him here bright jewels won,

And future glory too.

Oh then how meet that children greet

This day their joy to show,

That they've a heavenly Friend abov«^

True-hearted friends below.



49. THE CHILDREN'S FRIEND.
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60. GLORY TO GOD ON HIGH.

Glory to God on high

!

Let heaven and earth reply,

Praise ye his name.

Angels, his name adore

Who all our sorrows bore

;

Saints, sing for evermore

Worthy the Lamb

!

Ye who surround the throne,

Cheerfully join in one,

Praising his name

;

Ye who have felt his blood

Sealing your peace with God,

Sound through the earth abroad,

Worthy the Lamb I

Join all the ransom'd race,

Our God and Saviour bless,

Praise ye his name

:

In him we will rejoice,

Making a cheerful noise

;

Shouting, with heart and voic«,

Worthy the Lamb I

Soon must we change our place

Yet will we never cease

Praising his name.

Still will we tribute bring

;

Hail him our gracious King

And through all ages sing

Worthy the Lamb.
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51. MISSIONARY HYMN.

GiD sound the trump on India's shore,

And bid the Hindu -weep no more,

Hindu, weep no more

!

From idols vain, and Ganges' wave,

The lowly Saviour comes to save.

From tvrant's power and Satan's sway

The gospel gives the victory.

Go sound the trump on Afric's shore,

And bid the negro weep no more

!

Negro, weep no more

From cruel chains, and bloody grave,

The lowly Saviour comes to save.

From tyrant's power, <fec

Go sound the trump on Judah's shore,

And say to Israel, weep no more

!

Israel, weep no more I

The Lord of glory, slain by you,

Will yet restore the guilty Jew.

From tyrant's power, &e.

Go sound the trump on every shore,

And bid poor sinners weep no more

!

Sinners, weep no more

The blood that flowed from Jesus' veins,

Will wash away your crimson stains,

From tyrant's power, &Q.
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52. HEAVEN.

Oui home is on high,

The home ofjoy unchanging

;

Here sorrow's cloud,

Our joys may shroud,

As night veils the sky;

But there, where happy saints repose,

Around them bright and brighter glcwe

The day which ne'er shall close,

In our home on high.

Our home is on high,

The home of love unchanging

;

Here those we love -

May faithless prove

—

Forsake us—or die

!

But there the blessed joined in heart

Can never change, can never part,

Nor feel bereavement's smart,

In their home on high.



52. HEAVEN.
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53. THE MACEDONIAN CRY,

Hark ! what cry arrests my ear

:

Hark I what accents of despair

!

'Tis the heathen's dying prayer,

Friends of Jesus, hear

!

" Men of God, to you we cry,

Rests on you our tearful eye

;

Help us, Christians, or we die

!

Die in dark despair P

Hasten Christians, haste to save,

O'er the land and o'er the wave,

Dangers, death, and distance brave

;

Hark ! for help they call

!

Afric bends her suppliant knee

—

Asia spreads her hands to thee

:

Hark 1 they urge the heaven-born plea,

"Jesus Welcomes All !"

Haste then, spread the Saviour's name,

Snatch the firebrands from the flame

;

Deck his royal diadem

With their ransom'd souls.

See ! the pagan altars fall 1

See ! the Saviour reigns o'er all 1

Crown him, crown him Lord of all

!

Echoes round the poles.
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04. THE SABBATH.

Soon will set the Sabbath sufi,

Soon the sacred day be done
4

But an endless rest remains

Where the glorious Saviour reigns*

Sweet our evening praises rise

To our Maker in the skies

;

But a music sweeter far

Breathes where angel spirits are.

Happy they on earth who read

Of a Saviour crucified

;

Happier they who see him now,

And before his glory bow.

Who that endless rest shall gain, ?

Who shall sing that glorious strain ?

They who here the Saviour own,

They shall worship round his throne.
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66. HEAVEN OUR HOME.

I'm but a stranger here,

Heaven is my home

;

Earth is a desert drear,

Heaven is my home

;

Danger and sorrow stand

Round me on every hand

;

Heaven is my fatherland,

Heaven is my home.

What though the tempest rage,

Heaven is my home

;

Short is my pilgrimage,

Heaven is my home;

And time's wild wintry blast

Soon will be over-past;

I shall reach home at last,

Heaven is my home.

Therefore I murmur not,

Heaven is my home

;

Whate'er my earthly lot,

Heaven is my home

;

For I shall surely stand

Then at my Lord's right hand

Heaven is my fatherland,

Heaven is my home.
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66. COMING TO CHRIST.

Just as I am—without one plea,

But that thy blood was shed for me,

And that Thou bid'st me come to Thee,

Oh, Lamb of God, I come

!

Just as I am—and waiting not

To rid my soul of one dark blot,

To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot,

Oh, Lamb of God, I come

!

Just as I am, though toss'd about

With many a conflict many a doubt,

Fightings within, and fears without,

Oh, Lamb of God I come !

Just as I am—poor, wretched, blind

;

Sight, riches, healing of the mind,

Yea, all I need, in Thee I find,

Oh, Lamb of God I come !

Just as I am—Thou wilt receive,

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relievo,

Because thy promise I believe,

Oh, Lamb of God, I come

!

Just as I am—Thy love unknown

Hath broken every barrier down,

Now, to be Thine, yea, Thine alone,

Oh, Lamb of God, I come!
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57. THE REALMS OF THE BLEST

We sing of the realms of the blest,

That country so bright and so fair

And oft are its glories confess'd;

But what will it be to be there

!

There I there ! there

!

Oh ! what will it be to be there ?

"We speak of its freedom from sin,

From sorrow, temptation, and care,

From trials, without and within

!

But what must it be to be there

!

There ! there ! there I

Oh ! what must it be to be there ?

We speak of its service of love,

The robes which the glorified wear,

The church of the first-born above

;

But what must it be to be there ?

There ! there ! there

!

Oh ! what must it be to be there ?

Do thou, Lord, 'midst pleasure or woe,

For heaven our spirits prepare

;

And shortly we also shall know
And feel what it is to be there,

There ! there ; there

!

Oh ; what must it be to be there ?
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58. THE PROMISED LAND.

Where is now the prophet Daniel ?

Safe in the promised land

;

He went through the den of lions

Safe to the promised land.

Where is now the great Elijah?

Safe in the promised land

;

He went up in a fiery chariot,

Safe to the promised land.

Where are now the Hebrew children ?

Safe in the promised land.

They pass'd through a fiery furnace,

Safe to the promised land.

Where are now the twelve apostles ?

Safe in the promised land

;

They pass'd through great tribulation,

Safe to the promised land.

Jesus now is pleading for us,

High in the promised land

;

By and bye we hope to meet him,

Safe in the promised land.

There are all those glorious martyrs,

Safe in the promised land

;

There we'll all sing " Halleluiah,"

When we've reached the promised land.
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59. EARLY PIETY.

They are bless'd, and bless'd for evei\

Who in childhood's early day,

Seek the care of Him, who never

Turns the seeking soul away.

They, the world's temptation scorning,

Follow after Christ the Lord,

Who, in youth's delightful morning,

Yield themselves unto the Lord.

He, their Shepherd and their Saviour,

Will with eyes of love behold,

And regard, with kindest favour,

Every lamb within his fold.

He will in his bosom cherish

Those who follow his commands

;

They shall never never perish,

None shall pluck them from his hands.
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60. CLOSE OF THE YEAR.

Time is winging us away
To our eternal home

;

Life is but a winter's day,

A journey to the tomb.

Youth and vigour soon will cease,

Blooming beauty lose its charms

;

All that's mortal soon will be

Inclosed in death's cold arms.

Time is winging us away

To our eternal home

;

Life is but a winter's day,

A journey to the tomb.

But the Christian shall enjoy

Health and beauty from above,

Far above the world's alloy,

Secure in Jesus' love.
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fil. THE LORD'S PRAY EH.

Our Father in heaven,

We hallow Thy name,

May Thy kingdom holy

On earth be the same

:

O give to us daily

Our portion of bread

;

It is from Thy bounty

That all must be fed.

Forgive our transgression,

And teach us to know
That humble compassion

Which pardons each foe.

Keep us from temptation,

From weakness, and sin

;

And Thine be the glory,

For ever, Amen.
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62. TRAVELLERS HEAVENWARD

Little travellers Zionward,

Each one entering into rest

In the kingdom of your Lord,

In the mansions of the blest.

There to welcome, Jesus waits,

Gives the crowns His followers win

;

Lift your heads, ye golden gates,

Let the little travellers in.

Who are they whose little feet

Pacing life's dark journey through

Now have reach'd that heavenly seat,

They had ever kept in view ?

I from Greenland's frozen land ;"

" I from India's sultry plain
;

"

u I from Afric's barren sand ;

"

" I from islands of the main"

• All our earthly journey past,

Every tear and pain gone by,

We're together met at last

At the portal of the sky."

Each the welcome " Come " awaits,

Conquerors over death and sin

;

Lift your heads, ye golden gates I

Let the little travellers in

!

I
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63. DIVINE HELP.

Father, let thy benediction,

Gently falling as the dew,

And thy ever gracious presence,

Bless us all our journey through.

May we ever

Keep the end of life in view.

Young in years, we need the wisdom

Which can only come from Thee

;

In the morn of our existence,

Let us thy salvation see.

Chang'd in spirit,

Then shall we thy children be.

When temptations shall assail us,

When we falter by the way,

Let thine arm of strength defend us,

Saviour, hear us when we pray.

Thou art mighty,

Be thou then our rock and stay.

Praise and blessing, power and glory,

Will we render, Lord, to thee

;

For the news of thy salvation,

Shall extend from sea to sea.

All the nations

Joyfully shall worship thee.
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64. THE SABBATH BELL.

Hark ! the deep-toned bell is calling,

" Come, oh come,"

Weary ones, where'er you wander,

" Hither come ;"

Louder now, and deeper pealing,

On the heart that voice is stealing,

" Come !—nor longer roam."

Now again its tones are pealing,

" Come, oh come,"

In the sacred temple kneeling,

« Seek thy home."

Come, and in his presence bending,

Love the place, where God, ascending,

Calls the spirit home.

Still the echo'd voice is ringing,

" Come, oh come,"

Every heart pure incense bringing,

" Hither come."

Father, round Thy footstool bending,

May our souls to heaven ascending,

Find in Thee their home.
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G5. YOUTHFUL PIETY.

By cool Siloam's shady rill

How sweet the lily grows,

How sweet the breath beneath the hill

Of Sharon's dewy rose.

So, such the child whose early feet

The path of peace hath trod,

Whose secret heart with influence sweet

Is upwards drawn to God.

By cool Siloam's shady rill

The lily must decay,

The rose that blooms beneath the hill

Must shortly fade away.

O Thou who givest life and breath,

We seek Thy grace alone,

In childhood, manhood, age, arid deaths

To keep us still Thine own.
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66. INVITATION TO CHRIST.

Child of sin and sorrow,

FilPd with dismay,

Wait not for to-morrow,

Yield thee to-day

Heaven bids thee come

While yet there's room

;

Child of sin and sorrow.

Hear and obey.

Child of sin and sorrow,

Why wilt thou die ?

Come, while thou canst borrow

Help from on high
j

Grieve not that love,

Which from above,

Child of sin and sorrow,

Would bring thee nigh.
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67. REST IN HEAVEN.

My rest is in heaven, my rest is not here,

Then why should I murmur when trials are near?

Be hush'd my sad spirit, the worst that can come,

But shortens my journey, and hastens me home.

It is not for me to be seeking my bliss,

And building my hopes in a region like this

;

I look for a city which hands have not piled,

I pant for a country by sin undefiled.

The thorn and the thistle around me may grow,

I would not sit down upon roses below

;

I ask not my portion I ask not my rest,

Until I shall find them in Jesus' kind breast.

Afflictions may damp me,—they cannot destroy,

One glimpse of His love turns them all into joy

;

And the bitterest tears, if He smiles but on them,

Like dew in the sunshine, grow diamond and gem.

With a scrip on my back, and a staff in my hand,

I am marching on to Immanuel's land

;

The way may be rough, but it cannot be long,

So 111 smooth it with hope, and I'll cheer it with song
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68. THE DYING HOUR.

When I am to die,

Receive me I'll cry,

For Jesus has loved me,

I cannot tell why

;

But this I do find,

We two are so joined,

He'll not be in glory,

And leave me behind.

Then calmly I'll rest

On Jesus's breast,

And wait for the time

When he'll call me to rest.

But while I remain,

Let this be my aim,

To spread the sweet savour

Of Jesus's name.
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69. RETURN, O WANDERER.

Return, O wanderer, to thy home,

Thy Father calls for thee,

No longer now an exile roam

In sin and misery

:

Return, return.

Return, O wanderer, to thy home,

'Tis Jesus calls for thee

;

The Spirit and the Bride say Coma,

O, then, for refuge flee

:

Return, return.

Return, O wanderer, to thy home,

'Tis madness to delay

;

There is no pardon in the tomb,

And brief is mercy's day

:

Return, return.
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now an ex- ile roam In sin and mis -

m
er - y ;

Re - turn, re - turn.



70. PRAYER OF THE NEEDY-

Poor and needy though I be,

God Almighty cares for me

;

Gives me clothing, shelter, food,

Gives me all I have of good.

He will hear me when I pray

;

He is with me night and day,

When I sleep, and when I wake,

For the Lord my Saviour's sake.

Though I labour here a while,

He will bless me with His smile ;

And when this short life is past*

I shall rest with Him at last.

Then to Him I'll tune my song,

Happy as the day is long

;

This my joy for ever be,

God Almighty cares for me.
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71. SEEKING CHRIST'S BLESSING.

Saviour, sin and want confessing,

We would humbly seek thy blessing,

Rich indeed if that possessing,

Grant it now we pray.

All the riches of the earth,

Without this, are nothing worth

:

Saviour sin and want confessing,

We would humbly seek thy blessing,

Rich indeed if that possessing

:

Send us blest away.

Sweet it is to kneel before thee,

And with praise and prayer adore thee

:

Dwell among us, we implore thee

;

Leave us not alone.

May we lambs of Jesus be

;

Saviour, we would follow thee,

Humbly trusting, kneel before thee,

And with prayer and praise adore thee;

Guide and keep us, we implore thee;

Make us all thine own.
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?3. PRAISE OF JESU&

To thee, oh, blessed Saviour,

Our grateful songs we raise

;

Oh, tune our hearts and voices

Thy holy name to praise

;

'Tis by thy sovereign mercy

We're here allowed to meet,

To join with friends and teachers;

Thy blessing to intreat.

Oh, may thy precious gospel

Be publish'd all abroad,

Till the benighted heathen

Shall know and serve the Lord.

Till o'er the wide creation

The rays of truth shall shina

And nations now in darkness

Arise to light divine.
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74. BENEDICITE ANTHEM.

Oh, all ye works of God the Lord, bless ye the

Lord
;
praise him and magnify him for ever

!

Oh, ye the angels of the Lord, bless ye the

Lord
;
praise him and magnify him for ever

!

Oh, all ye powers of the Lord, bless ye the

Lord
;
praise him and magnify him for ever

!

Oh, all ye children of mankind, bless ye the

Lord
;
praise him and magnify him for ever

!

Oli, ye the servants of the Lord, bless ye the

Lord
;
praise him and magnify him for ever

!
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*5. CALL TO SINNERS,

Sinner, come,

While there's room.

While the feast is waiting %

While the Lord,

By his word,

Kindly is inviting;

Sinner, come,

Lo, the tomb

Opens wide before thee %

See death stand,

Lift his hand,

Waiting to destroy thea.

Sinner, come.

Ere thy doom
Shall be seal'd for ever

;

Now return,

Grieve and mourn,

Flee to Christ thy Savioufe
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76. THE LORD MY SF1EPHERD.

The Lord is my Shepherd, how happy am I

How tender and watchful my wants to supply

:

He daily provides me with raiment and food

;

Whate'er he denies me is meant for my good.

The Lord is my Shepherd, then I must obey

His gracious commandments, and walk in his way
;

His fear he will teach me, my heart he'll renew,

And though I'm so sinful, my sins he'll subdue.

The Lord is my Shepherd, how happy am I

;

I'm blest while I live, and am blest when I die

;

In death's gloomy valley no evil I'll dread,

For " I will be with thee " my Shepherd hath said.

The Lord is my Shepherd, I'll sing with delight,

Till call'd to adore him in regions of light

;

Then praise him with angels on bright harps of gold,

And ever and ever His glory behold.
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77. SABBATH BELLS.

Sweetly the Sabbath bell

Steals on the ear,

That in the house of prayer

Bids us appear.

" Children of God," it seems

Softly to say,

" Haste to your Father's house,

Hasten to pray I

"

Sadly the funeral knell

Strikes on the heart,

When from their earthly horaa

Kind friends depart.

How like a warning voice

Sent from on high

—

Bidding gay mortals think

They, too, must die

!

Oft as the Sabbath chimes

Summon to pray,

May we their holy call

Gladly obey

;

That when the last sad knell

For us shall sound,

Ready our Judge to meet,

We mav be found.
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**pfegg -f-p-v^- t^=«=

to your Father's house Has-ten to pray
!

"



78. PRAYER FOR HEATHEN CHILDREN

God of love before thee now
Help us all in love to bow

;

As the dews on Hermon fall,

Let thy blessing rest on all.

Let it soften every breast,

Hush ungentle thoughts to rest,

Till we feel ourselves to be

Children of one family
;

Children who can look above

For a heavenly Father's love

;

Who shall meet, life's journey past.

In that Father's house at last.

But while thankfully we stand

Round thy footstool hand in hand,

Yet one humble, earnest plea,

Father, we would bring to thee

:

Far across the ocean wave
Brethren, sisters too, we have

;

But they have not heard of thee

;

Wilt thou not their Father be?

Let them hear the Shepherd's voice,

$.nd beneath his care rejoice

;

A ad together let them come,

To the fold, while yet there's room.



78. PRAYER FOR HEATHEN CHILDREN.

£±±.r v ± *- ~
God of love be - fore thee now Help us

tee ^g3*±
I 1
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all in love to bow : As the dews on Her-

'AbhP ! JB 1 rT Tr-h i ft'h-^
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fall, Let thy blessing rest on alL



79. DOXOLOGY I.

iE 3
Bless -ed ! bless -ed be Je - ho - vah, Is-rael's

gr^JiJ <J\+i
God, to all e - ter-ni - ty ! Let all the peo -pie

2
say A - men ! A - men! Praise to the Lord give ye.

80. DOXOLOGY II.

To the Father, to the Son, To the Spirit praise

& £S#• 4" 4 f I O
be given; One in Three, & Three in One. Lord of

£?£ 3t3t -9^-+

/-4-

earth and Lord of heav'n.Hal-le - lu-iah ! Hal-le - lu-

m -o-22

iah! Hal-le-lu-iah! Hal-le-lu-iah ! A-men I A - men I
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